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aloof from the ever-changing realities about him. So through
the Early Dark Ages, the genus Homo blundered along dismally
and dirtily, learning next to nothing by experience and
suffering. All of which will be expanded further in the Sixth
Book of this complete and veracious study of a sample con-
temporary man. For in his generation, Edward Albert was
the heir to it all. It had gone to his making and limitation
even though he knew nothing about it. And so it is with all of
us. None of us would have been what we are if Aristotle had
never lived, to mark and fix a cardinal error in the bewilder-
ment of human thought.
This passing tribute to  the outstanding classic is paid
prematurely here, because it is the necessary setting for one of
his uncorrected inaccuracies, in all its unmitigated and un-
justifiable assurance.  " Man," said he, without qualification,
" is a political animal.*'
Now this is neither wholly false nor wholly true. It is
false in so far as Homo Tewler does not behave as a political
animal should do, participating with the utmost fullness in
the collective life of hhpolis, but it is true in the sense that his
life is inseparable from that collective life and that he cannot
escape from it, whatever he does to detach himself. Even
your misanthropical recluse still contributes an implicit or
outspoken criticism to the general life. So that if we qualify
Aristotle and say that man is an inadequately Political
Animal, we can accept his statement.
The polls of Aristotle was a city state, but now the human
community has expanded, function by function, irregularly
and confusedly, to a Cosmopolis—the whole human species.
A man belongs now to a hundred different systems of relation-
ship overlapping one another; a hundred different loyalties
claim him ; but comprehending all of them now and growing
continually more insistent is our common humanity. No
one can escape the common fate that awaits our species as a
whole, but so far few of us apprehend as much, and still fewer
have roused themselves to do anything about it. We are in
the ship of human destiny but we have very little control of it,
We still treat our cabins as separate ships. (My metaphor is

